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Tove Unexpressed.
BY CONSTANCOE FEXTMORE WOOLBOX.
The sweetest notes among the human heart-

stringa
Are dall with rust:
The ewectest chords. ndjusted by the angels,
- !a re olg‘pind 'i:ih dult:d i
e p an pe ngain our dreary musio
: 6;011 the self-snme strains,
While sounds of erime. and fear, and desolation,
Come back in gad refrains.

n through the world we go, an army marching,
With listening ears.
longing. sighing, fcr the heavenly musie,
He never heara:
Euch o-nli:f sighing, for s word of comfort,
A word of tender

A A I b T s 5
wor oear o endlesa journ
Of earih’s husd, Bitter doys. -

earth’s
They love us, and we know it: this saffices
or n's vhare.
Why lhonh:i they pause to give that love expres-
oa

With gentle care ?
Why shuuld. they pause? But siill our hearts are

ing
With tha gnawing pain
Of bungry love tg.l-t bl'it:'lﬂ hesr the musie,
A An'i’lnmplngl longs in vain.

Wd‘l%’igw Hk‘\n' it: il we falter,

Among the unused. ol ~love’s expression,
1 notes are a
We within pgrselvesin voiceless sorrow,
And, 'h‘liﬂ - 1&% we lIove the dearest
n ) & w 5
nl]z:nu on wo tread. .

Thas on tread, and thus cach heart in rilence
Tis fats fuifls.

the heavenl usis
Walting and ‘Ewt.hm:.._' ¥ m
The oil" of Lhawimhnrm

‘on ow
bhere wo love and know not bow to tell it,
T B ad thers wo all shall know:
—Appleton’s Journal.

TELL YOUR WIFE.

“ Tell my wife!”” said Aaron Little,
epeaking aloud, yet to himself, in a half
troubled way. “ Tell my wife, indeed!
Much good that will do!° What does
the know about business, and money
matters, and the tricks of trale? No,
no; there’s no hope there”

nd Aaron Little eat musing with &
perplexed countenance. He held a
newspaper in his hand, and bis eyes had
st been lingering over a paragraph in
which the writer suggested to business
men the propriety of consulting their
wives.

“Talk 1o them freely about your
affaire,"” it said, * Let them understand
exuctly your condition. Tell them of
your di ties, of your embarrass.
ments, and of extricating
yourselves from the entanglements in
which you are involved. My word for
it, you will get help in nine cases out of
ten. W, have quick perceptions.
They rex?;moiuliom by a nearer way
than ressoning, and get at the solution
of u difficult question long before your
slow moving thoughts bring you pnear
enough for sccurate observation. Tell
your wives, then, men in trouble, all
& our affars ! Eeep mnothing
b The better they understand the
matter, the clearer will be their percep-
tions." )

i All a very fine theory,” said Aaron
Little, tossing the newspaper back in
his chair.. “ But it won't do in my case.
Tell Betsy ! Yes, I'd like to see myselfl
doing it! A man must be hard pushed,
indeed, when he goes home to consult
his wife on business affairs.” -

And so Asron Little dismissed the
subject. He was in considerable doubt
and exity of mind. Things had
not gone well with him for a year past,
Dull business and bad debts had lefi
his affairs in #n unpromising condition.
Ha could not ses his way clear for the
future. Takingz trade as it had been for
the past six months, he could not
imagine how, with the resources at his
command, his maturing payments were
to be made.

“ I must get more capital,” he said to
himself. “That is plain. And with
more capital must come a pariner. I
don't like partnerships. It is so diffi-
cult to work together harmoniously.
Then you may get entangled with a
rogue. Jt's a risky business. But I see
no other way out of this trouble. My
own capital is too light for the business
{ am doing; and as n measure of safety
more must be brought in. Lawrenoce is
anxious to join me, and he says he can
command ten thousand pounds. Idon’t
like him in all he's a little too
fond of pleasure. Butl want his money
more than his aidil:l the business. He
might remsin & silent partner if he
chc;‘s:. I'll call and see bhim this very
night, and have a little talk on the sub-
ject, If he can bring in ten thousand
pounds, I think that will se
ter."”

With this conolusion in his mind,
Aaron Little returned home, after olos-
ing his warehouse for the duy. Tea
being over, he made preparations for
going out, with the intention of calling
on Mr, Lawrence.

As he reached his hand for his great
coit, a voice seemed to say to him:

i Pell your wife, Talk to Ler about
ib.T'

.Buat he rejected the thought instant-
ly, and commenced drawing on his
coat,

** Where are you going, Aaron?”
asked Mrs. Little, coming forth from
the dining-room.

“Qut for a little whila” he  replied.
#I'll be back in half an bour or so.”

“Out where?”’

¥ Tell her, Aaron. Tell her about
i,”" said the voice, speakingin his mind.

# Nonsense, she dom’t understand
anything about business, BShe can't
help m«," he answered firmly.

“Tell your wife!” " The words were
in his mind, and would keep repeating
themselves.

“Can’t {vou say where you are going,
Asron? Why do you make a mystery
of it?” ‘

*Oh, it's only a matter of business.
I'm going to see Mr. Lawrence.”

“ Edward Lawrence 7"’

id \ri_‘.ri."

¢ Tall your wife'"' Thewordsseemed
almost as if uttered saloud in his ears.

“ What are you going to see him
about?"’

% Tell her!”

Mr. Litile stood irresolute.
good would telling her do?

“ What's the matter, Aaron 7
been dull for some time past. Nothin
Eoing wrong with you, 1 hope?’ An

is  wife laid her hand upon his arm,
and leaned toward him in a kind way.

“ Nothing was wrong,” he answered
in an evasive manner. “ Business has
been dull this season.”

Why dido't

““ Has it? I'm sorry.
% What good would it have done "

What

You've

you tell me 7"

e themat |

“ It might have done a good deal of
E ’ en a man's business is dull
his wife should look to the household
expenses; but if she knows nothing
about it, she may go on in a way that is
really extravagant under the circum-
stances. I think that men ought always
to tell their wives when anything is
going wrong.”

“You do?"

“ Certainly I do. What better reason
can you want the one I have
tgiven? I she knows that the ineome
is reduced, ns & prudent wife she will
endeavor to reduce the expenpes.
Hadn't you better take off your coat
and sit down and talk with me a little
before you go to see Mr. Lawrence?"

Mr. Little permitted his wife to draw
off his overcoat, which she tock into
the passage and replaced on the hat-
rack. Then returning into the parlor,
she said :

‘% Now, Aaron, talk to mé as_freely ns
you choose. Don’t keepanything back.

hatever the trouble is, let me know it
to the full extent.”

“0Ohb, there's no great trouble yet. I
am only afraid of trouble. T =Bes it
coming, and wieh to keep out of its
way, Betsy." N

“ That's wise and prudent,’” said his
wife. * Now tell me why you are going
to see Mr. Lawrence.”

Mr. Little's eyes fell on the floor, and
he sat for some moments in silence.
Then looking up, he said :

“The truth is, Betay, I must have
more capital in my business. There
will be no getting along without it
Now Mr. Lawrence can command, or at
least he =says he can command, ten
thousand pounds. I think he would
like to join me. He has said as much
two or three times."

“ Are you going to see him on that
business 7"

i“ [ wu.ll

“ Don’t do it,” said Mrs. Little, em-
phatically.

“* Why not?" asked Aaron.

“ Because he isn't the man for you—
not if he had twenty thousand pounds.”

% Because is no reason,” replied Aaron
Little.

“The exiravagance of his wife is,”
was answered firmly.

“ What do you know about her?"

“Only what I have seen. I have
called on her two or three times, and
have noticed the style in which her
house is furnished. It is arrayed in
palace attire compared with ours. And
as for dress, it would take the interest
of a little fortune to pay her milliner’s
and mantos-maker's bill. No, no,
Aaron, Mr, Lawrence isn't your man,
depend on it. He'd use up .the ten
thousand pounds in less than two
Yo en Betsy, that cl

& : , that's pretty clear
talk,” said Mr. Little, taking a lo
breath. “I'm rather afraid, afler what
you say, that Mr. Lawrence is not my
men. But what am [ to do?” and his
voice fell into a troubled tons, “1 must
have more capital, or—" Mr. Little
paused.

“Or what ?” His wife looked al him
steadily, and without any signs cf weak
anxiety.

“0Or I may become a bankrupt.”

“I'm to hear you =zay
Aaron,” and Mrs. Little's voice trembl
perce tlljhly. . Bn: I'm glﬂ:, )'olt_l've told
me. e new or ear of course,
I sball not ordel:?f g

“0Oh, as to that, the amount it will
oost can make no great difference,” said
Mr. Little. “The parlor does look
shabby, and 1 know you've set your
heart on a new carpet.”

¥ Indeed, and it will make a differ-
ence then,’” replied the little woman in
her decided way. “The last feather
breaks the camel’s back. Aaren Little
shail never fail because of his wife’s ex-
truvagance. 1 wouldn’t hayve a new
carpet now if it were offered to me at
half price.”

“ Youare a brave, true woman, Betsy,"”
said Aaroc, kissing his wife, in the glow
of & new-born feeling of iration.

“] hope that I shall ever be a true,
brave ' returned Mrs. Little, “will-
ing always to help my husband, either
in eaving or in earning, as the case may
be. But let us faik more about your
affairs; let me see the trouble nearer.
Must you have ten thousand pounds
right away 7"

* Oh, no, no; it is not so bad as that.
I was only looking ahead, and seeking
to provide the means for Spproaching
payments. _I don't want s partner so
{ar das F:elzl.mnm itself is eoacerned.

on’t like partnerships; ey are
almost always accompanied with annoy-
ances or danger. 1t was the money I
wes after ; not the man.™”

“ The meoney would come dearly at
the price of the man, if you took Mr.
Lawrence for a partner. At least that
is my opinion. But I am glad to hesr
yon say, Aaron, that you are in no im-
mediate denger. May not the storm be
weathered by reefing sail as’ the sailors
=y 2 31

[ T ¥

: I;.l(!e 'rc‘a’ducmg expenses 7

Mr. Little shook his head.

“ Don't ssy no too quickly,” replied
the wife. ‘“Let us go over the whele
matter at home and at the store. Sup-
pose one or two thousand pounds were
saved in the year, whatdifference would
that make?”

¥ Oh, if that were poesible, which it is
not, it would make a vast difference in
the leng run, but it would hardly meet
the difficulties that are approaching.”

““Suppose you five bundred

unds within the next two months,

yond what your business will give
}'ou -;?‘

‘“That sum would make me =afe for
the two monthe. But where is the five
hundred pounds to come from, Betsy 2’

L te di require desperate
remedies,”” replied the brave pfittla
woman in a resolute way. **I’'m nat
afraid of the red flag.”

* What do you mean by the red flag?"

“ Lot us aelfoﬁ‘our furniture at aue-
tion, and put the money in your busi-
ness. 1t won't bring less than five hun-
dred pounds; and it may bricg more
My !JHH‘I(‘I alone is worth nearly a hun-
dred. We can board for a year or two
and when you get all right again, return
to '?waekeeping."

e won't tr " sai

Tl t try that yet, Betsy,"” said

‘* But something must be dose., The

disease is threatening, and my first pre-
scription will arrestits violence. 1 have
something more to propose. It comes
into my mind this instant; after break-
ing up we will go to mother’s. You
know she never wanted us to leave
there. Tt won't cost us much over half
what it does now, taking rent into the
account. We will pay sister Annie
something to take care of little Eddie
and Lizzie through the day,and I will
go into your warehouse as chief clerk.”

“ Betsy, you're crazy I" i

% Not a bit of it, Aaron, but a sensible
woman, as you will find before you're a
year older, it you’ll let me have my way.
I don’t like that Hobson, and never
did, as you know. 1 don't believe he's
o fair man. Let me take his place, and
you will make a clear three hundred
pounds & year; and sy be, as much
maore." f :

&1 can’t think of it, Betsy. ‘Let us
wait awhile."

“You must think of it, and we won't
wait awhile,” replied the resolute wife.
“What is right to be done is best done
quickly. Is there not safety in my
plan "

“ Yee, I think there is; but—"

“Then let us adopt it at onece, and
throw all buts everboard, or,” und she
looked at him a little mischievously,
:Serbaps ou would rather have crome

k with Mr. Lawrence firat 1

“Hang Mr.
Aaron Little

“¥ery well; there being no help in
Mr. Lawrence, we will go to work to
help ourselves. Self-help, I've heard it
mcr, is always the best help, and most
to be depended on. We may know
ourselves, and trust ourselves; and that
is a great deal more than we can eay
about other people. "When shall we
have the sale 7"

“ Not go fust, Betsey, not so fast. 1
haven't sgreed to the sale fel. That
wonld be to make a certain loss. Fur-
niture sold at auction never realizes
above half its cost.”

“ 1t would be a certain gain, Aaron,

ou from bankruptey, with
{ understand it, you are

Lawrence!” ejaculated

“I think,” sasid Aaron, “ we may get
on without that. I like the idea of
your coming into my warehouse and
taking Hobson's place. All the money
from retail sales passes through his
hands, and he has it in his power, if
not honest, to rob me seriously. I've
not felt altogether easy in regard to
hima of late. Why, I can hardly tell.
I've seen nothing wrong. But if you
will take his pﬁm. |iree hundred
pounds will be saved certainly.”

4 But if I have my house,” Mrz, Little
answered to this, “ how can [ help you
at the warehouse? The first thing in
order is to get the house off my hands.”

“PDon’t you think that Annie could
be induced to come and live with us for
& few months until we try this new ex-
periment?”

“ But the money, Aaron ; the money
this furniture will bring! That's what
I am looking after. You want money
now.”’

SN troe.”

“Then let us hang out the red flag.
Half~way measures may only ruin every-

thing. I know that mother will not
let Annie leave home, so it's no use to
think of it. Thered flag—the red !
Depend upon it, that's the first right
thing to be done. Five orsix hundred
pounds in hand will make you feel like
another person—give you courage, con-
fidence and en 44

“You may be right, Beisy; but 1
can't bear the thought of running out
that red flag, of which you talk so light

1 -!'l
Y Shall I eay coward? Are you afraid
to do what common prudence tells you
is right?”

“1 was afraid, Betsey; but am mno
longer faint-hearted. With such =a
brave little wife as you to stand by my
gide, I need not fear the world.”

In & week from that day the red flag
was hung out. When the auctioneer
made up his accounts, he had in hand
a little over eight hundred pounds, for
which a-check was filled out 10 the or-
der of Aaron Little. 1t came into his
hands just at the right moment, and
made him feel, to use his own words,
“as easy as an old shce.,” One week
later. . Betsey Little took the place
of Mr. Hobson, as chief manager and
cash receiver in her husband’s ware-
bouse. There were some few signs of
rebellion among the clerks and shop-
fi.rla at the beginning; but Mrs. Betsey
1ad a quick, steady eye, and a self-re-
liant manner that caused her presence
to be felt, and soon made everything
subservient to her will. It was a re
markable fact, that at the eclose of the
first week of her administiration of af-
fairs, the cash receipis were over thirty
pounds in excess of the receipts of any
week within the previous three months.

“Have we done more business than
usual this week?” she asked of one
clerk and another; and the uniform an-
swer was, “ No."”

“ Then,” said the lady to herself,
“ there's been foul play here. No won-
der my husband was in trouble.”

At the end of the next week the
sales came up to the same average, and
at the end of the third week were forty
pounds betier than before Mrs. Little
uncertook to manage the retail depurt-
ment. Whether there had been ** foul
play " or not, Aaron Little could never
fully determine; but he was in no
doubt as to one thing, and that was the
easy condition of the money market
afler the lapse of half a year.

For four or five months previous to
Mre. Little's administralion of affuirs,
he was on the sireet nearly half his
time during business hours, engaged in
the work of money-raising; now his
regular receipts had got in advance of
his payments, so that his balance on the
morning of each day was usually in ex-
cess of the notes to belifted. Of course
he could give more attention to busi-
ness, and of course business increased
and grew more profitable under the im-
proved system. By the end of the year,
to use his own words, he was *all
right.” Not so a neighbor of his, who,
to get more capital, had taken Mr, Law-
rence 88 a partner. Instead of bring-
ing in ten thousand pounds, that ‘¢ cap-
italist ”’ was only able to put down three
thousand ; and before the end of the

year he had drawn out six or seven
thousand, and had given notes of the
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firm for as much more, in payment of
old obligations. A failure of the house
followea as an inevitable resull.

When the fact of the failure, and the
cause which led to it, became known
to My, Little, he remarked, with a
shrug:

% I'm sorry for B—— ; but he should
have told his wife.”

“Of what?' asked the person to
whom he addressed the remarks.

“Of his want of more capital. and
his intertion to make a partner of Law-
rence.”

“ What good would that have done ?"

“It might have saved him from ruin,
as it did me.”

“ You are mysterious, Little.”

“Am I? Well, in plain words, a year
ago [ was hard up for momey in my
business, and thought of taking in
Lawrence. I told my wife about it.
She said, ‘Don’t do it.” And I didn't;
for her ‘Don’t do it’' was followed by
suggestions as to his wife's extravagance
that opened my eyes a little. 1 told
her at the same time of my embarrass-
ments, and she set her hbright little
head to work, amnd showed me the wa
to work out of thém. Before this [ al-
ways had a poor opinion of woman's
wit in matters of business; but now [
eay to every man in trouble—*Tell your
wife.'”

Current Items.

A PexnsyrrLvaxian hassigned Lhe tem-
perance pledge 320 times.

Taere is a large emigration from the
upper counties of Tennessee to Alabama
and Texas,

Tue average life of an Arkansas week-
ly paper is seventy days, and sixty-nine
of these daysa are very sick ones.

Frep. Singen; of McGregor, lows, cut
his throat from ear to ear, last week,
upon learning he was attacked by small
pox.

Epwarp A. Egcert, of Buffulo, has
written the Lord’s Supper, three times
repeated, within the circumference of a
three-cent piece.

It is afact that Americe has not yet
succeeded in producing a raisin grape,
though there is something very like it
in Califori.ia.

TrexTON, N. J., has a startling instru-
ment in the shape of a circular saw some
twenty-four feet in circumference—the
largest in the world.

Tae Atlanta Planiation suggests that
the drying of figs should become an item
of sgricultural interest in Georgia, where
the fruit grows to perfection.

AxceL, the Mexican General hasbeen
captured. He doesn't want to stand
with his celestinl namesakes just at
present, butis afraid he will have to.

A POOTOGRAPHER in Los Angeles, Cal.,
was astonished the other day by some
parties bringing a corpse wrapt ina
sheet to his office, to be photographed.

Epwix Forzest has canceled some of
his Western engagements, his time being
occupied in playing the ursgedy of
# Rheumatism'’ toa small but apprecia-
tive audience.

Tais is the era of tunnels as well as of
investigations. The latest projectis to
connect East Boston with the city proper
by means of a bore under the barbor.
Its estimated cost is $3,000,000.

Wnoex a man in San Francisco wants
to take a little run to pass away time,
he embarks on a sailing vessel for Liver-
pool. He can get there and back in
nine monthe, if he has good luck.

A Micurroax paper reports that an in-
ventive genius in that State has devised
an eight-legged steam walking machine
that can hitch on and walk off with any
amount of tonnage that wheels will roll.

Mers. Axx Troupson,a poor war widow
of West Union, lowa, the other day or-
dered the pension for herself and son—
$10 per month—stopped, as her son, a
lad of 14 years, was now able Lo support
them,

Trees have been found in Australia
taller thoze of California, though not as
large. One has been measured 480 feet
high. The wood closely resembles red
cedar, and the bark is sometimes 18
inches thick.

Twextr-rive cent diamonds are be-
coming 8o {.:leuty among railroad brake-
man that they are. eompelled to wedr a
piece of carpet over ‘their shiri-bosoms
afterdark, toavoid giving lantern signals
when moving about at stopping-places.

A Pmvapervara girl mayried an old
man in that city, 40 years sgo, expect-
ing to be left a rich widow in a short
time. Butsomehow theold manseemed
to thrive on it, and now the has died
at the age of 56, leaving him hale and
hearty at 100.

A xuvsser of planters throughout
Iberia Parish, Lia., are setting out willow
posts, as they find that, in almost every
case, they grow into frees, answering &
double purpose—making themost dura-
ble ts, and ut the samo time giving
shade and furnishing fuel.

Tue widow of the late Gen. Henry W.
Halleck, who Iately removed from
Louisville to Faribault, Minn., is re-
ported to be worth $£1.500,000, She is
educating herson at a Faribault institu-
tion, and it is reported that she will
endow the school with $100,000s

A Ricnsoxp belle has an original
method of attracting attention to her-
self. She imports her hose from Paris
at on expense of $42 a pair, and, of
course, when she goesn walking, crowds
flock to see her stockings. Her plan is
not commended for general imitation.

A QuEEr trot took place at Smith’s
Fulls, Ont., lately. A crippled boy drove
a Newloundland dog harnessed to a
seventy-pound sleigh sgainst a local
trotter, standing start, and Bruno al
lowed two rods at the outcome. The
dog won three straight heats. The dis-
tance was forty rods. :

Bex. Burier is Miss Sadie Wilkinson's
counsel in her breach of promiie case
against Mark M. Pomeroy, Itisa ques.
tion whether he espoused the cause of
the heart-broken muiden on account of
the retainer, or for the splendid oppor-
tunity offered for *¢ even” for the

ettin
names {hat “ Brick" uaecft,o give him,

Farm and Garden.
THE ARTIFICIAL PROTECTION OF FRUIT AND
CROPS.
From the New York IMernld.

As the present stormy spring ad-
vances the annual fears for the fruit
crop increase, The horticultural in-
terests of some sections are the vital
interests, and it has become important
to all classes, the producing and econ-
suming alike, to save the luscious fruit
crop from the desolating breath of
March frosts. Among the late and
valuable results of meteorologic in-
quiry is a veryeimple method of as-
certaining on any particular night
whether frost will oceur. This is done
by first ascertaining the dew point or
temperature at which, at the given
timne and place, the atmosphere will
part with its vapor, and this vapor be
deposited as water. A simple little in-
strument of recent invention, known
as Edson’s hygrodeik, indicates to any
observer at a glance, and without any
caleulation, the dew point. Where it
is exposed—and if the latter be con-
giderubly above the freezing point of
fresh water—no danger nced be ap
prehended ; whereas, if the dew point
indicated by the bygrometer is under
thirty-two degrees Fahrenheit, f{rost
may be predicted with certainty, and
no time is to be lost in shielding the
tender plant from its mnipping etfects.
Unless the wind veers during the night
from point of cold to one of warmth,
or viee versa, the hygrodeik’s indications
are very relisble; und in this country,
by relerence to the daily weather re-
ports and predictions of the Signal Ser-
vice, the horticulturist or farmer msy
almost invariabiy learn whether the
wind will veer.

Taken in connection with this scien-
tific expedient for predicting frost, ad
American meteorologist proposes an-
other expedient for the complste arti-
ficial protection of fruit and vegetables,
after it mes: known that the frost
will oceur. The winds, which some-
times in a single night destroy the
finest prospects of the husbandman,

usunlly come from the north or north-

west, and it is. proposed to protect the
largest orchards by one or both of two
ways: First, to kindle fires on the
windward side of the orchard, which,
from his knowledge of the local pe-
culiarities, the farmer iz genersally a
good judge, and to rely upon the veil
of smoke spread over the trees to shield
them. Itis claimed that such asmoke-
curtain overhanging the exposed area
will serve effectually to arrest the ra-
diation of solar heat from the earth and
from the wood of the trees, and thus to
keep the dew point above the freezin

point. Or, where it is possible an

convenient, to evni::orsl-e water in large
boilers ranged on the windwaid side of
the fruit, which, it is thought, will
prove even u better preventive of
deadly frosts arising from: the radiation
of heat, not only from the <oil of the
earth, but from the fibers of the plant,
The ascensional movement of dir over
the fires or large boilers would, it is
contended, serve to divert above the
tree tops the ourrent of frigid and
frost bearing air. In the longitudinal
valleys of Switzerland it has been found
that the coldest currents descend close
upon the ground, and the Swiss vil

lages are generally built on eminences
rising out of the sides of the moun-
tains, and bounded on both sides by
gorges and ravines, into which the
coldest descending currents turn aside.
In the mountasinous parts of our coun-
try this fact might be taken advantage
ot in the artificial protection of fruit
by the means suggested. The efficacy
of these means is attested by the dis-
tinguished physicist Bousingault, who
states that in the plains of Cuseo; in
Peru, especially on still, clear evenings,
the Indians set fiie to heaps of wet
straw or brush, and by this means raise
clouds of emoi:e, which prevent frost—
the smoke acting as s mantle to the
earth, enabling it to retain its warmth
during thenight. It is also well- known
that the ants of Chamouni, in
Switzerland, do the same precise'y if
their crops have not ripened toward the
end of the season, burning green wood
on the two sides of the inclosing moun-
tains of their wvalley, the smoke of
which, forming in the middle a cloudy
canopy, effectually obstructs the radia-
tion of heat into free space and protects
the growih of the summer. The Signal
Betvice,' if ‘properly developed and
extendeéd, as the people are now
demanding of Congress, will afford all
the information necessary for the im-
mense agricultural and horticultural in-
teresis of the country, and prove of as
great and incalculable benefit to them
a5,.it has already proved to .the mercan-
tile and shipping interests,

TO MEASURE COEN IN THE CRID.

Add the width of the bottom of the
cribin inches to the width across the
corn in the upper part, also in inches ;
divide the sum by two, and multiply it
by the height and length of the corn
in the orib, also in inches, and divide
the produet” by 2,750. The result will
give the heaped bushels of ears, two of
which will make a bushel of shelled
corn. By multiplying the average
width, height, and lepgth, in inches,
together, the cubic contents in inches
Js found, and 2,750 cubic inches make
a heaped bushel.

SULPHUR FOR FOWLS,

Sulphur mixed with soft food and
given to fowls two or three times a
month, has & very beneficial etfect. It
seems Lo nermeate through the syslem
of the fowl, promoting health and pre-
venting disense. It also hasa tendency
to rid poultry of vermin, Mix with the
feced intended for ten or a dozen fowls,
about two dessert spoonfuls of pulver-
ized sulphur and give as directed, and
the beneficial results thereof will be
geen in o very short time.

SOWING CLOYER SEED.

Farmers who grow clover reed sie
recommended by s writer in the Rural
World io sow the seeds in the chaff
without hulling, since it 1s actually
worth more and will bring a better crop
than the same quantity of seed will if
hulled. He says many of the seeds are
injured by hulling, and the chsfl is a
protection to the yonng snd tender
plants o e

Ax immense amount of corn is em-
barked on barges at Havana, I1l, which
will go down the river at the firsi rise,

FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS.

The Changeling—A Story Taold to Gracie.

Oine day in summer’s glow.
Not many years ago,
A little baby lay upon my knes,
With rings of silken hair,
And fingers waxen fair.
Tiny and soft, and pink as pink conld be.

We watohed it thrive and grow,—
Ah mal we loved it so.—
And marked ita daily gnin of aweetor charms;
Itlearned to Inugh and crow,
And play, and ki« us—so—
Until one day we missed it from our arma,

In sudden, strange surprise,
We met ench other's eyes,
** Who stole our pretty babe nway 7**
Ve questionsd earth and air,
But, seeking everywhaere,
We never found it from that summer day.

But in ita wonted plage
Lhere wae noother fuce, —
A little girl's, with yellow curly bair
About her shoulders t
And the sweot babe we lost
Seemeod sometimes looking from her eyes so fair

She dances, romps and sings,
And does s hundred things
Which my lost baby never tried to do;
Le longs to | n L
And with bright, cager looks
Is always asking questions strange ard new,

And T can scarcely tell,
I love the rogue so well,
Whether [ would retrace the four-years' track
%":f' m&ha mersy wriubM
To have Il‘:!n mr.u?!?o E':E; I::ok.. %

Ah, blus eyea! do yon ses,
Who stole my babe from me,
And brought the little girl from fairy olime?
¥ old man with wings,
Who stoals all precious things—
He lives forever, and his name is Time.

He rules the world, they say:

1le took my babe awny—
My precious babe—and left me in its plage

This little maiden fair,

With yellow em? hair,
Who lives on stories, and whose name is Grace!
Elizabeth Akern Allen s Young Folks.

Ouly a Cap of Coffee.

Fields and fields sparkled like snow
4n the sun. Away in the distance rose
the mountains, bare and brown, their
tops lost in the clouds. Close by the
ratlroad track stood the rough station
buildings and two or three adobe huts
where refreshments were offered to
travelers. The express had thundered
past an hour before, and now the third
class came leisurely up and stopped.
Out stepped the passengers, intent upon
breakfast. One family, father, mother,
and children, had b t their provi-
sions with ti:em, and made their tea
and coffee as they wanted it on the
stove in the car. Bul most of the com-
pany were men,and did not know much
about helping themselves. One slender
lad, Harry Minturn, sat in his seat at
the other end of the car until all
around him had gone out; then taking
out his purze, he carefully counted its
scanty contents. It had taken weeks
of paving to get cnough io buy the
ticket for the East, and his margin was
small when that was done.

* Bread and butter this morning,” he
said, whistling, as he joined the throng
outside. A few steps off’ he saw a very
modest little shanty, which seemed to,
hiave nobody near it.

“That's the place for my money,”
thought Harry. Entering, a delightful
odor of coffee greeted him. How good
it was! Just the smell seemed to warm
him, and his haud in his pocket felt
the few *“ bits” longingly. Alas! he
knew just how far they would go, and
how many meals they would buy, and
Harry had learned that it is safe never
to epend your last penny, and honora-
ble to scrimp snd save, and even &
pear mean, ¢o that you do not in
debt. The jolly young fellows who told
stories and sang songs in the cars would
have lent him money, careless whether
it was ever paid, but Harry would as
soon have begged as borrowed.

An old woman wass sitting knitting
by the stove. She gave the lad s chair,
and asked what he would have.

“Two slices of bread and butter,
ma'am, if you please.”

“ Nothing el:e?"

“That's all,” said Harry. The great
round of corned beef and the cold
muiton were not for him.

i L,ooks hungry, poor boy!” said the
woman to herself. “Somewhere near
the size of my Jim."

She cut two generous slices from her
large, firm loaf, énd put plenty of but-
ter on them. Over her glasses now and
then she watched the appetite with
which he ate.

* Rather dry, now, isn't it 7"

“0Oh! no!” eaid Harry. “1 never
tasted anything better."” :

“ Won't you take a cup of coffee with
it? Deol"

“ Madam,” said Harry, “1've three
thousand miles o go, and just enough
money to take me there. Ilome is at
the other end. I've emough for bread
this morning, but not enough for cof-
fee. I'll thank you for soine water.”

* Boy," replied the widow, *I bavesa
lad oft at sea, somewhere near your age,
and some day on his way to me, he
may bave to go on short rations. N'ow,
you'll be my Jim tiis morning, and
have your breakfast.” :

I with you could have seen the bLig
blue and white cup into which she
poured the yellow cream, and stirred
the sweet brown sugar, and filled up
with the foaming coffee. I wish you
could have seen Huarry drink it, and
then, when she wouldn’t take a *“bit"
from his store, just put his arms around
her neck, and say :

“Well, mother, if you won't take
anything else, you mustlet me kiss yon
for Jim." .

1t rumpled the c:g border a little,
but it did the old lady good, and the
nands from the road coming in a
moment ufter found her more chip-
per and cheery than usual. ) X

The fields are there yet, glittering
with alkali; the brown adobe huts, the
unpainted shanty, and the bare rugged
clifls in the distance. Old Mother Mal-
loy still makes her bread and her coffes
for the railwsy folks, and waits for Jim
io come in eome day. Harry, west-
ward-bound again, with business before
bim and funds in his pocket, is mean-
ing to stop at that station to take a
love token w the good old heart that
gave bim in bis need what seemed like
nectar, though it was only a cup of
coffee.

Tho Rabbit in the Moon,
4 PAHLE.

The heathen think that the figure we
see in the moon is a rabbit pounding
rice, end this story tells how he came
there. A fox, a monkey, and a rabbit

onocelived togetherin a forest, very hap-
pily in one dwelling. One day,an woid
man, toil-worn, weary and hungry,
cams to their home, where they gladly
welcomed him. After a little while he
said to t.henl:d: . S

“ My children, in my home &
ways grom here,,1 heard that you, sl-
though from different families;, lized
very happily together; =o I have come
to sea if this was true. I am tired and
hungry. Have you nothing thar you
can get to refresh ma 7 2|

They all exclaimed, “ We will try.”

They went in different directions to
see what they could find for the man's
supper. The fox went to the river snd
caught a fish; the monkey climbed a
tree and brought the finest cocoanuts,
but the [ittle rabbit returned without
anything. The old man said to the rab-
bit :

“ My child, T am very sorry “that
while your friends can each do sonye-
thing for the old and weary, you do no
care te do anything." t

[he little rabbit-looked very sad,and
turning to his compdnions asked ) them
to help him gather mﬂw stigks :x
dried leaves to mske a “When
was dome, he turned: to ithe old sgan
and said : , v , <t

% Kind sir, | am w'poor, feebld anial
who cannot fish like the fox; oaouﬁw
trees like the monkey. After w
everywhere, I could’ find" nothing 2
thy of your soceptance, butto shom
that I am willing to do lomethmgw
you, I will give myself.” ! ’

With that he threw himself inig the
fire, and was roasted for the old \
supper. The old man was' ons of*
p{dsindiﬁgniae,tnd to | coi J
the self.devotion of the n&: a.' he hm"'
him in' the ‘moon, ‘where he
never be forgotten. The next tims.
see the full moon, I want you to
at ity and see if you. ean fgney
dark figure in is’ looks like n #
standing up on ‘its hind lems, with a
stick in its forepaw, 3 Tich'Th 'a
wooden bowl. . A. Voo
ritiag. =X

} be going stralght 49 th
I know I shall b ing s t e
mark when 1 Mgom the diffi§
culty of almost every boy orgirl wittinl
down to write a letler or an ell_lj'hi',
How shall T begin? "’ re

Let us ﬂlut of a.lAl blzok l].: the- “g{
writing a letter, y who is, we w
8y, B’E school, or l!hvini with somb
friend or relation, thinks, he will veritp
home, or he is told by his master, g
the friend, that he ought. to do so."
takes up a pen, and is brooding overm
sheat of paper; hut, unless he has some
very particular news to pend, or some
very particular request to make, be can-
not get: beyond “My dear Parentsl'
This is purtly because children at home
are nccustomed to such ceassless m
from their fathers and mothers
they have rarely to tell their wants or
to give any news. )

In Goldsmith’s story of the * Viear of
Wakefield” all the travels of the family
were from the blue room to the brown,
and in that kind of life thera does mot
seem much occasion for letter writing.

But what T earnestly advise boys and
girls to do is what I used ts do mysself
when a child, and what I have
other children do with great ﬁvﬂ-—
Begin as early as pnuahln to
writing letters, and, in_general,

you Save learmt 5o resd = lsalas bt b
not ze:. go to school. :;;‘uht:: m

no child who is youn

'

or use this advice is
it, but older brothers and sisters

and in helping their juni they

be belping themselves -Thajtalic ohae
acters of common print are much like
those ‘of common hand writing, and wre
easily used by young fingers on a slute
or with a lead pencil on paper—a |
pencil is good to begin with,

it must be held firly if a strong stgeke
is to be made. o

A child of nina-or ten may mosf nse-
fully help togive a _child of six (who
can readL:imple lessons in the uss of
wrilten gusge; and, in doing this,
the elder child will be gaining at least
a8 mn.w.hl as he Gi“.élu - Roks eni

I will suppose you,.
twelve who gnn read this, have a sister
aged six who cannot, hut who can still
resd some things, and can write & vafy
little. You can say to her — Write
down on the slate what sort of a du{’ it
is; write where mamma's e 5
write down what you think it m‘doqk,
and what yolQl weré flmu'ﬁi. Tittle while
ago," and so.on. We will shortly say
more sbout the “so on.”. N

Buat it eanzot be too often xud
that an older child thai teaches a
younger in this way will be teaching
himself s grent. deal more than he at
the tima has any ides of, ;

There areat lenst three cases in which
perhaps most children feel a desire to
write to a father or & mother even when
they are all at home together; _lstg
wheon the child has somotlnni“p.m, u-
Iar to ask for; 2d, when he some-
thing psrticular to-offer thanks for; 34,
when be has something particulsr to say
he is sorry for, TIn either of these cases
a child may feel just enough shyness to
make him inclined to write rather than
speak. And the use of such opportuni-
ties makes good practice, to begin with,
in the art of composition. -

But, besides this, there are, perh
few children who donot invent and tel
stories.

And I'say to any Bill, or Tom, or Jesa
or Alice, who reads this, practice as fay
as you can the writing out the stories
you think of, .

You will make many mistakes at first,
and will still more frequestly fall short
of what yououghtto do ; but nevermind
that at the starting.—Matthew  Brown, in
Good Words For The Young:

——
A wxax named Grubb, living near
Barry, Pike county, Ill., on his return
from # visit to Laddonis, Mo., on Sasur,
day, with his wife and sister and three
small children, undertook: to ford Lick
creek, near Laddonia. The water was
very high, ceused by a heavy storm for
the last three days, snd when Grubb
had reached the middle of the creek the
wagon box floated off, the three children
were drowned, but the others
with their livea

Asovur 23,000,000 pounds of
| preserved Toeat were impom
Girest Britain during the last year.




